* 


<Q 


„ — 


'STREPHO) 


f „ Or ch 
SHE x HERD and Kink 


He's fearful that his Fl 
Aud from her kind Emb 
But fhe with loving Chak 
That for to ſtay he finds: 
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ts ſhould go aſtray, 
Faces would away ; 


doth him ſo fetter. 
if -wmuch the better : | 


When Flock, and Herds and all concerns dofail, 


Love mu#? be ſatufy.d, que 


To a pleaſant new Tune 
Or, Love will find out 


11 ! Cloꝛis awake, | 
it is all abꝛoad Dap, 

It᷑ peu ſlecp any longer 

our Flecks they will ſtrap : 
Ape ſtill mp dear ſhepherd, 

and do nat riſe pet. 
Fo? it is a cold Mindy mozning, 

and befides it is wer. 


My Ciozis make halle, 
dio it is no {uch thing; 
Our time we do waſt, 
for the Lark is on Wing, 
Beſides J do fancy | 
J hear the Boung Lambs, 
ern ba, ba, ba, ba, | 
* the lols ot their Damms. 


r. ſhepherd A come, F 


if du a riſeſoro -- 
2 me thinks it's unkind, 
this early to rite: 
And not to bid me good mozrow: 
bzings tears from mp Enes. 


O bark my dear Clo:ts, - 

- hefore thou halt weep: 

Ile ſtap to imbzace thee, h 

neglecting my 

Mn flocks then map wander, | 
one hour, two oz ths : 

But I loſe thy favour, 
J run d ſhall be, 

3 joy mu dear chepherd 

r the ſaꝝ ſo: 

It eaſes in? geart of 

murg 1o2row and woe: 


And fo thun Keward . 5 
trill give the a Kiſg: 


And then thou ſhall taſte 
of a true Lovers bliſs, 


But &lozis behold hom 
bzight Phebug 
Rubs us to ge 
ta the ir b meams: 
—＋ Duntſinan 


22nd i — an | 
peo ata flog an N. 
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| 1 there is no 


will prevail. 
bat the Play-Houſe ; 
h ic way, „ | 


The Haunds and the anifincn 
TFT ma follom the 2595 : 


Irs we en ox pleaſure 

iu a far better place: 
Thou knowſt m = dear Shepherk 
a ght, : 

 [Fike Lovers enjoyment 

i F from Moꝛning ill Night. 
Alas mp deacClozis, 
what doſt thou re nire: 


Ehe care of mp Flocks 
doth abatemp =. 


The Lamb are new Yeaned, 
and tender fo2 Pꝛep, 
y And J fear the ſlie Wolf | 
the ſhould bear them aan 


Mp Love do not fear it, 
of — he is fled, 
ir uphis Lodgin 

in his Moſſy Bed : 5 

Then let me eibꝛate the 
| . whillt we do agræ: 
| And J p:omile to go, 
thou ſhalt after 4 free. 


' Ah Cloꝛis! the oꝛds 
are ſo powirtul with me. 
Chat J could be willing 


to tarrp with the: 
1 ores content the, 


ur J will tap, 
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